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o'clock every afternoon* Had I not been in fear of
mortally offending the couple, I should have com-
plained, but someone else did it for me and the
nuisance ceased*

Those who lived in my street were as varied as
the houses they lived in* There were generals
and other senior officers, low-class Maltese, and the
queer family next door* But human beings were
not the only occupants, for there was the goat.
A large herd of them spent most of the day in a
small turning not twenty yards from my house*
Let us consider the animal for a space, it being
very much a part of the life in Malta*

IV
Goats are milk-providers in most parts of the
East and the Near East, and nowhere more so than
in Malta* At all hours of the day, at some corner*
not on a main road, or being led down one of the
side-roads, are the goats, about a dozen in number,
in charge of the goat-herd, who may be a man
or woman*
They are all females and are animated dairies,
for the Maltese housewife demands that her milk
shall be delivered fresh and undiluted direct from
the factory* The animals are large, hairy creatures,
of all shades of white* brown* and black* They are